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To the righte honorable, the 


right reucrent father in God Ed- 


monde Biſhoppe of London, his very 


good Lorde and Maiſter, Tho, Drant 
wiſheth grace and peace with long and 


joyful life, in the euerliuing 
God thzough Chziſte 
our Sauiour. 

—A . (right honoꝛable) 

ſome of the Germaine wpters, 
4 and delighting in their pꝛetie E 
wittie verſes, which to the terts 
and common places of holy ſcri⸗ 
ptures thep fitly haue applied: J founde ng 
ſapinges in them ofa moze quicke and godly 
ſence, then thoſe whiche they b2inge oute of 
Gregorie Nazanzen , a Decour of the Greeke 
churche very wel learned, and very eloquent. 
Baſil the great hath called him the Uefſell of 
election, the pzofounde fountaine, the mouthe 


of Chaiſte, Baptiſt Mantuan ihus wzyteth in 
his commendation, 


Nunc Maximus ille 
Gregor ius, cui dat dining ſcientia tantum 
A. i. Nomen, 
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Nomen, adeſt, hodie ſacros habiturus honores 
Præſule patre ſatus (nam tunc id tura ſinebant) 


Paſtorale peaum geßbit poſt funera patris 
ByTantind tulit fauſtos in menia greſſus. 

Fama Virt traxit Yaris ex gentibus agmen 
Diſupulorum ingens, illic Academica fecit 
Gymnaſia, ex Vetefes illuc traduxit Athena 
Nam quot erant toto orbe Viri, 1 ſcire pro fundos 
Scripturarum aditus Vellent, & miſtica ſenſa, 

t Cabiliſtarum latebras, ea littora adibant, 
Hieronymum fama eſtilluc Veui ſſe trilingiem 

Et legis didiciſſe ſub hoc ercena magiſtro. 


Amongeſt the reſte bis wooꝛkes thoſe ſens 
tences, and Epigrams which are called ſpirt⸗ 
tual, are ſo in dede as they are called, They 
moue the ſpirite, in mouinge delight it, ⁊ that 
with an excellent and choiſe kinde of delecta⸗ 
tion. Beinge thus b2ought into a booke , the 
boc ke is ſmall: and, a pearle is ſmal litewiſe, 
but if it were much bigger 02 better, it would 
make me the gladder. That theſe fewe ſays 
linges of Gregorie Nazanzen ſhould be to pour 
VL. addzefſco (as the doinges of a learned fa⸗ 

ther to a learned father) that is of congruitie: 
that from me to pour L, that is of my dutie. 
Neither 


— 


_ _ 


ble to ſhowe mp good wyll: be it therekoze 
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Neither doe J recke, o2 recken howe great t 
s, but howe great, and good J would haue 
it to be. Neither is it as a thinge in it ſelfe a⸗ 


as an argument that if J had better wheres 
with, J would haue ben right willing to haus 
ſhewed it. This humbiy crauing J ceale to 
trouble you, The. x. of Apꝛill. 
= 
Pour Lo2dſhips to be com 
maunded T ho. Drant. 
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Ving 


De Gregorio ad Le- 


Ctores. 


| ¶ Regorius ſanctus pulchri preceptor honeſt; | 


Hæc cecinit Graia carmina ſana lyra, 
Gregorius rectè, non ille Gregarius, ergo 
Hunc ſummè ſummi ſic coluere ſophi. 
Græcia magna ſuũ magnũ nunc verſat alumnũi 
Si populo pietas, religioqʒ ſiet, 
Orator, Doctor, Vates, facundior alter 
Haud fuit, haud nũc eſt, credo nec eſſe poteſt. 
Vix vidit quidg præclarius auricomus fo], 
Ingenio plenus,plenus & ille deo. 
Credite Gregorium ¶Lectores) verſibus iſtis 
Paucis, & paruis plurima magna loqui. 
Spectetis numeros, numeris vel numen in ipſis, 
Omne tulit punctum gudiciumq bonum. 


eAd Cregorium 


Dalces docta modos loqui 
Dum Chriſtum celebrat Calliope tua: 
Dum triſtis querulo temporis, & loci 
Delles carmine crimina: 


A, (iii, Præſtanz 


Epigrammes 
Præſtans dum quatitur Chelis: 
Dum certas fidibus non triuialibus: 
Dum fundis numeros nobilis(O)bonos: 
Vincis maxime Gregori. 


Primz vos ſuperas viros, 
Et Maya genitus, Linus, & Orpheus, 
Alcęi taceat barbiton optimum: 

Vincis barbiton Alczi. 

Dum paſcis domini gregem, 
(Eſt Tad tua fic cignia ToTvic 
Dulcs,dulcior es mellibus Atticis: 
Claris clarior omnibus. 


Agros flumine dum rigas: 
Dum cogis pecudes montibus Iſrael: 
Et dum manna fluit faucibus inclytis: 
FTeoͤauces mella ſtipant tuum. 


Viuis maxime Gregori, 
Lætis, atq; bonis ædite ſæculis. 
Acris,melli fluus, doctiloquus, pius, 

Vincis maxime Gregori. 


W. ( Doftor , to the 


tranilation. 


| FDme venture farre with litle (kill 
On matters great of weyght, 
Whoſe ſtuffe is good, but woꝛking ill, 
Thep reache aboue their height. 


Some goodly giftes on matters groſſe 
Beſtowe with buſie paine: | 

Whoſe metall baſe the wozkemen ſtapnes, 
Loft is their labour vaine. 


Sometyme fine wozkemen of the belt 
Doe woꝛke in metall puer, 

They frame a wozke of great renowme 
Which euer ſhall enduer. 


Such is this booke: her golden gifte 
Doth wozke in fineſt golde, 

A woꝛthy woꝛke, and woꝛkeman fyne 
Here both in one beholde. 


Tvvo kindes of life, Actiue, and 
Contemplatiue. 


Whiche lyfe of twapne doth better ſeame to thee, 
That whiche is bent to out warde exerciſe: - 
Oz that which ſtill contemplatiue would be:? 
The one lou mo, the other the moze wyſe. Both 
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| Both this, and that are pleaſaunt like and kit, 
But what ts fit foz the, beſt like thou tit. 
Trie thy ſelfe, before thou intermedle 


with holy matters. * 
Agyhoſſ ip queſtion one of me did aſke, 
Haſt thou examined well thy ſelle (quod J) 
Els doeſt thou but attempt a ſinfal taſke, 
'F amcleane puriſied (quod he) pardp. 
VJ who is he that hath not ioſt his witte, 
Ncwe oyle to veſlels olde that wyl committe- 
* Truſte not lightly nor cauill muche. 


Au manner Woꝛdes, oꝛ pꝛomis doe not truſte, 
Igainſt eache ſpeache, in vo wpſe maiſt thou mell. 
But as thzouch tyme, and place thou rightly muſt, 
Obe thou God, whom thou canſt not excell. 
With mouthe all men moſt egrety doe ſtriue: 
With manners neuer one that is altue. 
ſhame for a teacher to be reprouable. 
Oꝛ neuer teache thou anp anp w92de at all, 
Mz els with manners doe the ſame ex pꝛeſſe: 
Leaſt one hande buylde, the other make to fall. 
The better ipfc, of wozdes it neades the ſeſle: 
We tudge a Painter ſo to be of ſkpll, 
Euenas his wozkemanſhip is good, oꝛ ill. 
Let Biſhops, and Prelates geue light. 
O you that Loꝛdlike rule ſo ſterne, and ſtoute, 
Whoſe wealth, and woꝛſhip ſtretcheth farre, and wpde: 
Make hede pour lynckg, and lanterns go not ont, 
K.caft wpcked Pꝛelates pou at laſt be crpde, 
flight be darke, that was ſo bright, and trimme, 
hat wylbe rarkenes of it ſelke fo dimine y 
VVel doing is better then wel ſaying. | 
A ſpeachcles deede doth paſſe a deedeles Worde. s 
Withour good deedes kewe haue ven caught vp hie, 
But thoſe whiche fineſt vhꝛaſe could not afozde, 
Doe uaitheleſſe alday ſale vp to the ſkie, Oat ; 
Pr 
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Not of the babling ſpeaker god hath neade, 
But of the ſouie, that wozkes his will in deade. 


An acceptable offring vnto God. 
Moſt weicome gitt to God is manners pure, 
- Thoagh thou to him couldſt all the woꝛld pꝛeſent, 
The gift is not ſo good, ih ſcife aſſure, 
B eloze all giftes good lite doth him content. 
Geue him thy harte, as doe the meake, that quake, 
Thy coyne (an hoꝛiſhe bꝛibe) God wyl not take. 

ake no vowe to God. 

Make thou no vowe not in the ſmaleſt thing, 
Thou guples thy ſeite to crake that that is thyne 
Which dogs gods owne, befoze thou diddes it ding. 
That from indebted vs we ſhould decline, 

Map warne vs well in this our moztail life, 
The death of Inanias and his wyfe. 
Mans li fe a market. 

Belene this like to be a verp marte, 

Great gaine there is if thou wilt plie a whyle, 
Eternall thinges fog vapne thou maiſt by arte 
E xchaunge:and deareſt ware foz chaff et vile: 
But if thou ſlougge, and lotter lining here, 
No other tome, hereafter wl appeare. 

The race of Chriſhan life. 


Farre maſt we runne in this our dzerp race, 
But moze ſhalbe our guardon greet in tyme, 
Take hede thou haſt not ſo the whole timbzace 
That of the whole thou mis with note of cryme, 
The deuill that would vs ali from tope exempt, 
On both handes thus doth vſe the good to tempte, 
Nor preſume, nor diſpaire. 


Truſte not to muche, ne pet to much diſpapze, 
The one doth make vs diſſolute ly to bolde 
That other leades to cuerlaſting care, 

Coꝛrecte the laſt, and firme the fozmer holde, 
Arighte:and freely fare vpon thy Wape 


Not 
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Not ennte pale, not malice neade thee ſtate. 

Kepe on thy courſe in vertue. 
P3oceade in thinges with good aduiſe be gonne, 

To moue at firſt makes not a godd mans ſtate, 

But ſt mi to moue vntill the thing be done, 

Foz We doe counte him curſte, and wozthy hate, 

Nit who alitu downWmarde ſlippes awzy, 

But he that alles exalted once on hie. 

All occaſion of euill is to be ſhunned. 
Vprety — doth rayſe a mightte flame, 

A Utpers ſeade doth peſtilentip kpll, 

Inſtructed well, and warned by this ſame, 

Eſchewe the ſmaleſt blot ot any ul: 1 

2 being ſopide with blemiſhe very ſmall, 

t dzaweth daungers manttolde with all. 
Knowethy felfe . Good deedes better 
then golde. | 

Cytne owne affatres looke rather thou applie 

Then to thy neighbours buſilp attende: 

Thy neighbour he may ſome thing get therebp, 

The other would thine owne eſtate amende. 

Good deedes are better muche then fee,oz golde, 

Che one decape, the other ſtande. and holde. 

Study godlines: Charme thy tongue. 
To ſaered rs ade thy mpnde dendut diſpoſe, 

Bud to the rules deuine of bleſſed like, 

Thy tatling tongue let it not glide, oz gloſe, 

Jn — blablarte too rife, 

he il at randome thou permit to walke, 
A warrant thee no wynner by thy talke, 
Temptation by thy cies. 
Our ſight would gladly carie vs away, 

But by reſiſting tho it ts rep2elk , 

et are not booteps foꝛ ſpz Cupides pay, 

No idole mpndes to him we haue Jd:eſt: 

© The baits wag faire diſguiſt, but we arc gonne, 
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Ok Satans ſnares, this certainly was one, 
Temptation by the eares. 

Gainſt wanton talke thyne cares with ware doe ſhitts, 

Ind againſt all ſonnettes.delicate, end ſofie, 

But what ſo foz an honeſt man is fitte, 

That thou reſpectiulpy muſt verp olte 

Woth marke with dillgent, and hedie care, 

Ind in thy ſaws and deedes the ſame declare: 
Temptation by the other ſenſes. 


To odours womanniſhe, and fragrant ſmell, 
Thy ſeife to tender touchinges dor not pealde. 

f theſe bot malſter thee, What ſoilt thou well 

clerue with hande in battaple champion kielde? 
The man hath his pecultar pꝛoper pzayle: 

The woman hirs by other diffring wayes, 
Be not to liberal to thy belly. 

Still geue me, geue me, crithe thc geedy paunche, 
And haue thou ſhalt, i well thon canit it faue, 
Bat if in dunge it paſſeth by the haunche 
Eftſones, what boot eo it thee ſo much to haue? 
"If thou doſt kepe it long to make it moꝛe: 

Ol dunge thou dolt but treaſure greꝛter ſtoze. 
Laughter muſt be laughed at. 

Uatnelaughicr ſrouſd be laughed at againe, 
Ind wanton lauvhter wyttely controlde, 
Immodeſt laughter of: infucth papne, 
Tolaughe whyics down thy chekcs the teares ar rolde, 
Ind detter is a ſadde, and xrewip face, 

Then that which ſmileth ſmugge with ſmirking graces 
Fauour and deformitie. 

True bcautte doth adoꝛne a godlp mpnde, 

And is ta it a farniture, (no doubte) 

No furniture which tyme canchaunge from kynde, 

No2 ſuch as crafte of hande can bꝛaue (ct ont, 

The nipnd: not pꝛactiſde doth diſozmed lye, 

Is ſpieth he Which yath an inwarde eye. 

Contempt 
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Contempte of vanities. 


Penſiueneſſe, pleaſure, ſhame, and penurie, 
Kyches,honoure,authozitie of thzone, 
I tarceneſſe, and feare,let them both klitte, and klpe, 
Without regarde to where they would begonne: N 
Such thinges lo tickle, fickle, vile, and vapne, 
Doe nothing moue aſyerly ſetled bzayne, 
The highneſſe and humbleneſſe of 


ood vvorkes. 
Be hie, not in thyne owne conceite at all, 

Foz that with ſodapne ſwape wyllcaſt the downe, 
It cls thou buylſt to hie, loke foz a fall. 
Be hie in vpꝛight lyfe,that wyl thee crowng; 
The moꝛe that thou exalted art on hie, 
Tye lelle ſtande thau on thy maioꝛitie. 

Againſt vayne glorie and diſ- 


ſimulation. 
Moꝛ thou eche pꝛayſe, noꝛ too much pꝛayſe perſue» 
Its wurſt ta be accompted then to bee, 
Flie pꝛaiſe which ſpꝛynges by gate fonde facions newe 
In caſe thou knoweſt not meaſure in degree) 
An Ape is he not ſtil! a very Ape, 
Though all men tudge he hatg a Lions ſhape? 
Take not pryde in prayſe, 
Pray ſe not ral hly. 

Ik others pzayſing varbit make thee pꝛoude, | 
you ſhalt be thought a pꝛapſer foz to want, 
And rynging out an others p:apſcs loude, 

Vis manners hauing pet ſeruatdſkant, 5 
It his demenoar be percepued til: | 
Thy credit that will qayte deftroy, and ſppll. 
Pleaſure not in deriding an other, 
Its better much to beare a ſcotte.oꝛ ſcozne; 
Then thcc thy ſeite to ſRozne, and ſcoffe, 
A! that vncpuilly thou byſt not tozne, 


ö 
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Thy vantage is with bourde to beare it of, 
So ſhall this mery mockyng kynde ok glee, 
Unto the mocker moſte vnpieaſaunt bee, 
Triumphe ouer no man. 
Eere that thou commes to poꝛt, boaſt not thy gayle, 


Foz many men vpon the verp ſhoze, 


Haue wzeckt their ſhippe, and lunke adown their ſapiss 
And many midſt thicke w2aſtiing waucs Iboze 

Haue ſafe arpvds vpon the ſedicke coaſt, 

Co laughe at no mans chaunce is wpſdome molf. 


Better clere conſcicnce in aduerſitie, 


then feare of iudgement in vvelth. 

So that zhou lyvſt in rightcons manner here, 
Though vn dertoote, and ſubiect vnto thzows 
Pꝛoſtrat to God in pꝛapꝛe, and conſcience clere, 
If that thou byſt, and him ſincerely knowes: 
Its better then bercft of grace to {mart, 
Chough all the wozide were framed to thy harte. 

Almeſſe meaſure. 

Whatſoener goodes thou haſt the ſame diſburſe, 
That thou the loꝛ de of life meiſt thy ne poſſeſſe, 
That is not thyne which now is in thy purſe, 

If that thou givſt not all giue litle leſſe, 

It ſo to gtue doe caſt thee into care: 

Be free of that which ſafelp thou maiſt ſpare. 
Almeſledealing. 

From mouthes,and maltce to the neadp pooꝛe, 
'Ff thou at any tyme doſte ought withhould, 
Chziſte is thy debter it koꝛ to reſtoze 
Wyo doth his heauenly kyngdome (moꝛe then goulde) 
G tue loꝛ a curſte of bzcad:and ali thy who 
Doe cladde the pooꝛe, doe clatde our ſauiour (lo) 


As vve are affected to the poore, 
ſo is Chriſte to vs. 


A po0ze man came to me in miſerable taſe, 
And emptie Vent away nought ha uing gottt, 
O Chziſte 
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O Chziſte N w2etched man denot c of grace, 


Doe feare leſt by the very leite ſame late | 
J part from thee,he that doth ſmall diſpence, 


Recctueth ſmaliagapne departed hence. 
ly pouertie is to be relieued. 


The ſubſtance ſmale doth make the harte full light, 
The pooze man ſighes, and ſoʒies much his caſe, 
But vpon God he bendes his total ſight, 

This pooze man thou deare in thyne armes imbzace: ö | 

Tho Egle in her neaſt (we reade it oft) 

A litie ſtraunger byzde wyll harboure ſofte, = 
Pouertie better then ill gotten riches. 


Its better ſtyll to lyue in hardeſt neede 

Then ryche to ware by trecherie, and guyle⸗ 
So ſickneſſe better is then health with ſpeade 
That daungerous coms, and klittes within a wohple. 
With hunger no man ſodenip doth die:: 

Sinne bylleth,and condemneth by and by. 
A ſeruaunt is a felovve ſeruaunt. 
aiſter and man, why doe we vſe to ſape: 
One head, one lawe we haue, and eke one tudge, 
Thy ſetuaunt thou thy kelowe ſeruaunt ape 
9 call and count doe then in no wyſe grudge: 
So thou thy ſclfe a maiſter franke, and free, 
Ot kceedome thine ſhall woꝛthy counted be. 
No ſhame to be a ſeruaunt. 
Dernauntes - whp not: chiefly gods ſeruauntes tho 
Unto heir maiſters let them truly me ane, 
A freman, 02 a ſeruaunt, pe, oꝛ no 
By that we knowe as he doth hym demeane: 
Dar ſaulour Chiſte that did inkr nch is alli, 
To humbie ſeruice did him ſelke inthzall. 
rue nobilitie. 

A ſhame it is not to be baſe, but badde, | 
From thoſe whole ſithens tonge are lodged in claye | 
The gloʒie ot typ gentrie thou haſt had. 

To heipe 


— 
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To helpe thy ſtocke not hurt it,. is the wape. 
ts better thee to bee a godlp bꝛode, 
hen chude to thoſe whiche godly be. and good. 
Chriſte thriſts to be thriſted after. 
(Thou onip God, and codlp thinges deſire, 
Who moe will gine, the moze that thou wilt take, 
Full of ali giftes what ſo thou wilt require, 
And thꝛiſts fo to be thꝛiſted foz thy ſake, 
In other thingeg if happely thou doeſt miſſe, 
That doc, and kepe which iuſt, and meaſure is. 
not alwaies to ouercome. 
Not alwapes looke to ouercorne thy foe, 
Noz there about doe beate, and bzuſe thy bꝛapne, 
He wpnneß ſomettme that lettcs the maiſtrie goe, 
And gettes at lenght moze full, and noble gains. 
The champion okt is daunted dead krom hie: 
And he doth lyne that lurking lowe doth lyt. 
Some loſſe bringes vantage. 
It vantage thinke to ſuffer any loſſe, 
That tree witbe moꝛe fruitſ{ull then befoze, 
That hath loſt both his thicket bowes, and moſſe: 
Co goodes ili gotte who ſtyli doth heape vp moze, 
Let him addefper to tymber tunder dzie, 
Oz to his body adde a malady, 
Forget and forgiue. 
It᷑ vnto God thou byſt indebted nought, 
Thy debter then in no wpſe doe thou ſpare, 
But if thy dcbtes by hunderds be in brought, 
A irſt to fozgiue let be thy ſpedie care. 
So God in ſuche a charitable caſe 
Will recompence thee plertie grace foꝛ grate. 
In iniuries call to minde Chriſte his 
paſſion. X 
If wꝛong recepvde doe w2aſt thy mpnde to yze, 
Then call to mynde his woundes ibꝛoched kene, 
What wzong had he W his hire 
» 


That 


Epi grammes 


That once our maiſter muſt aloft be ſene: 
Dis bleding woundes, and moiſture ofthe ſame 
Will moiſt. and quenche the fearceneſſe of thy flames 


The chaſtning of thy body is a 


medicine for vice. 
Wyne, inſt, enute, and Satan are all one, 
W hom they poſſeſſe, the ſame they doe oppzeſſe, 
Teares, hunger, papers, are deemed fit alone, 
And meadſons meete the ſame foz to redzeſſe. 
So J thoſe griefes doe vſe foz to aſſwage, 
So ſtape I them, and rule them in their rage, 
Sweare not. 
Sdeare not, how then: hoo ſhouly J then perſwade⸗ 
With won des, and deadeg which teſttmony Aeare 
Doe bꝛing vnto the wozdes whiche thou halt ſalde: 
Me God dentes, which doth him ſelke foz\weare 
What neadft thou God pꝛophane in mouth ſo rife? 
M ke vs beleue thee by thyne vpꝛight life, ; 
The ſumme of the lawe is charitie,and 


. Chriſte his paſſion. 

What rule of loue haue ve moſt ſhozt and true: | 
As thou wouldes wyſhe thy neighbours be to thee 
Suche one thp felke vnto thy netghbours ewe, 
And ſuch a one looke plainly that thon bee, 
E hziſtes paſſion waped well doe this contepne 
In full effecte,compendious,and plapne. 

A deare frende is a deare treaſure. 


Thinke nothing dearer then a faithfull frende, 
Not ſuche as thou haſt wonne to thee in wyne. 
But ſuche as trorhe tu troubles long did lende, 
The other Will not ſeke koz thre, but thine, 
A bꝛidge thyne ire, and ſone it ouer ſende. 
Ok krendiy loue ſeke not to make an ende. 
Counſgnilers are neceſſary. 
The eye that all thinges ſptes, it ſeite not ſpies, 
Aft bs biyndegthen ſpies it not in decde _—_— 
* 
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Spirituall. 


Let the vngodip ſay what they can ſap, 


Bluſhe not to heare them boidip gibe, and ieſte 
k anp filthie acte thou haſte in mynde, 
hinke thouſandes ſtande befoze thee, and behinde. 
Good companie. 
P2ekerrg the good betoze the wicked lozt, 
eke detoʒe thee godleſſe route, 
u be to ill if thou reſoꝛte. 
wicked man no good can bztng aboute. 
Suche one as gettes his goodes by wicked wapes, 
ndiag them doth gape foz pꝛapſe, 
rutes of fooes. 
Some p2ofite J can take, yea by my foe, 
By ſhunning htm, and deading htm cthe where, 
"I beare mp ſeite moze warp where J goes 
WT bitter medſon much we nacght to teare, 
of theſwcate that makes the pallatefaine, 
oe cauſe we haue oftiyines oz to complaine. 
Pacience breakes enuie. 
Honour the good, contempne the lawleſſe lewde, 
that they be itnozmonſe lpvde in cryme, 
am p2aple thou not whilft ſtili they be ſo ſh2ewde 
But them conuert in pacience, and time, i 
This is the bountie moſt, the gift moſt franke, 
That tyou canſt gtue, and wozthy molt ckthankic, 
The meaſure of bounty. 
Be liberal to the vtmoſte of thy power 
n tyme, and place ſo farte as ſtoze wil ſtrech, 
| nta thy neyghbour do thy kind deuoure 
| Cher of the reaſon 18 not farre to r 
h. 


The god 
I ſhalt 


And bye 


ih 


It ſelfo,noz ought, dut biynde, and bluntifhe lies: 
Ot counſaplers we then doe ſtande in nea de, 
oz ſo the hande doth ( pardie) neade the hand e, 
nd of the foote, the foote in neede doth ſtande. 
Backbiting, ſhamefa ſtneſſe. 
It thou the good, and godly doeſt obay, 
Ind liſtned haſt, and leande to their beheſt, 


To 


Epigrammes 

Co ſtraungers who will thinke that thou art kinde, | 

When to thyne owne vngratefull they thee finde; 
Blame our ſelues, not the deuill. 

Why doe we blame the Deutll:? whp doe we lo? 
Why doe we mozne, that he doth make vs ſinne? 
Out ityes at randone louſe why let we go: 

The fault 02 hoallte we, 02 chieke are in. 
n this our kleſhe the fier we beare aboute: 
he feende doth blowe to make theflame flaſhe out 
Dreames vaine. 

Beleue not dzeames, let them not thee deceine, 
Mon let eche fearfull fanſie the agrieſe, f 
It᷑ that thou happe ſome viſion gladde to hgne, 

Be thou not pꝛoude therof in any wyſe, | 

Suche foliſhe frande, and fonde delightfull peife | 

From Satan comes, euen from his very ſeike. 
Hope the beſte. 

To all thy decdes a pꝛoſpꝛous ende pꝛopounde, 
Foz it that God to doinges whiche be ill 
No hinderer, but a ſuffrer oft be founde: 
he acte thats good (no doubt) he furder will: 
Though ill thee good doe ſeame foꝛ to appall 
Vet ill at length ſhall finde,and feele the fall. 

Learning and vviſedome. 

XWiledome ts ſafer thing then pꝛoſpꝛous lucke, | 

Foztune doth faune, and ſclender ſtroke doth pealde, 
But witte,and wyſedome giae the ſtronger placke, 
And onlp thep doe rule in towne end fielde. 
Learning doth paſſe the dzighteſt gift ol mynde, 
I ſurer treaſure ſhalweneaer finde. | 
Stouteneſſe, and courage. | 
Be toute, and ſterne, but not indcades iniuſt, | 
Akt thou wilt be gods dearling deare, and childe, 
But when thp caſe is good, and necdes thou muff, 
Let daſtarde feare,and dzeede be quite exilde, | 
Theirs manxe ils thats cauſers ot decape, a1 / 
t 


8 8 


* — 


— __—_ 


Spirituall. 
Che hemlocke, and the Scoꝛpion popſon pate. 1 
An olde man vvithout vvitte, a younge 


vvithout courage. 
A ponge man leſſe of courage then an olde, 


An olde man then a ponge man leſſe of witte, 


Unſitting and vnſemelp both we holde, 

The age doth make the vertue kyndly fitte, 

Let him be wpſe as ſone as hy: is olde, 

Ind him beſoꝛe his age of courage bolde. 
Vorke and vvatche. 

Eche man in feare,muſt wozke his ſauinghealth, 
So muche the moze the nearer death doth ſtande, 
Olde age wyl eftſones ſteppe on vs by ſtealth, 
The trumpet ſoundes our ende to be at hands; 
Be ready thcrefoze all both moze, and ſome, 

Be ready ( O) the dzeadfull judge doth come. 
VViſedome better then riches. 

I dꝛoppe of lucke befoze a tunne of (kill 
Giae me(ſo ſapde a bolde curmogine chuffe) 
Phy(quoth the learned man) thou pꝛateſt ill, 
And harke how litle J eſteme thy ſtaffe, 

O ne dꝛoppe ofſkplil my harte wolde better pleaſe, 
Then of good lacke an hundꝛed hudgte ſeas, 
VVe deny God tvvo vvayes. 


In woꝛde and deeve,our God we deny, 
(So ſhetteth vp mp litle pamf!et booke) 
The Deuill doth daungerous lurke vnto thee npe, 
Not farre from thee,but rounde about the looke, 
Thy ſoule to ſaue in pꝛeſent tonge viltreſſe 


Gine euer thankes to God,and blith him bleſſe, 


FINIS. 


 efeainſtthe Arians, Hipo- 


crites , and diſceuers. 


: Pꝛeiſtes that vnto God 
Yould ſacred ſignes in handes, 
On whom commiſſion great 
And charge ok people ſtandes: 
Bet wire whoſe onlpe armes 
Godes wozkmanſhippe doth ſwape, 
You whioh both God, and man 
In one partakynge lape, 
Ye groundſelles of the wozlde, 
Ok lyke pclept the light, 
Ve wozkers of the wozde , 
Pou bleſt to all mens ſight , 
Chꝛiſtbearers that ſhoulde be. 
Now Lo2des you ſet aloaft, 
With Pantackles, and moilles 
Pour fete are feanced ſofte, 
To pageanes, and to plates, 
Pe ſawnter vp, and downe, 
On Theaters ye ſhine, 
The freſheſt inthe towne 
Pꝛetenſed out ward ſhape 
Pe conterfete, and teale 
But in Religion true, 
Pure inwardly to deale, 
C. i. 


Epigrammes 
Pon are from that as farre , 
As miſerable ſtockes, 
As molt infected ſheepe 
Df all your ſcabpe flockes. 
Playe on thou careleſſe crue, 
As founde thou haſt begunne, 
With countenance graue pꝛonounce. 
Whiche lightly thou haſt dunne. 
How ſo euer thou me calles, 
A perſon lewd, and lyght, 
And bids me get me farre, * | 
Exiled from thy ſyght, 
And doſt with arrowes thicke 
Df oppꝛobꝛie me lmyke , 
Mherin as well 3 ſe, 
Thou highlie doſt delighte, 
Beat what my mynde me giues, 
That bouldely will J ſape, 
To the a folke vnkinde, 
My hart 3 will outl ape: 
Euen as the water ſtreames, 
If ſterne the whether blowe, 
Compelled kepe beneath, 
And downe ther ſwellinge thzowe , 
Then bꝛymme again do riſe 
With murmure, and with beate, 
And hie with ſpꝛeadyng flode 
Oꝛwart the feildes do beate: 
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Spirituall, 
So J cannot inhoulde 


Zhi: doloze in mp bzefk, 


B ut out it foꝛcing flpes 


Impacient ok reſt. 


Fozatu? 


Geue g02d leue fo2 to ſpeake, 


what J anouche, 


Ik J pour galled, myndes 


With woꝛdes do chaunce to kouche 


True pleadges of mp tene 
Are woꝛ des, and of my care, 
And though they bootleſſe flye, 
And bullinge beate the apre, 
Pet pꝛactyſe pꝛoues it plapne, 


Me tell it as we finde, 


Talsae pꝛeſentlie doth eaſe, 
The papned penſpue mynde: 
Chꝛiſts bodye,and renowne , 
(His flocke ſpꝛeade farre abzoad) 
Was quyet, whillt it vopde 


Ok right Kelltglon boade, 


Howe gods polleſſion due, 


Addicted vnto him, 


It ſperplith here and ther, 
As waues ampdde the bzymme. 
D: as the Ppnetre frame 
With wanton Caſtwinde ſtrength: 
From ſkpes abatinge power 
To his Chzilt came at lenght, 


C. li. 


Ee 


Epigrammes 


To humanekpnde Iknptte 
He God, and man was heare, 
And on his body bould 
A dꝛeadkull death did beare, 
Foz our outragtouſe ſpnnes , 
Foꝛth larvge his blonde did ſfreame , 
That with ſuche penſton pꝛoude, 
Dur ſpnnes he might redeme. 
Then readpe ſheepe to dye, 
Bis miniſters he ſent, 
Who thꝛoughe out many reelnies 
His worde vpbcaringe wente. 
And ſweet accompted death 
That came from cruell hande, 
Foz with godes honoure highe 
It ſeamed well to ſtande, 
Chat all his ſcruantes true 
Attendant to his ſkate, 
On his wezdse with their woꝛde, 
On blonde with bloude ſhould walte. 
But who our body ſhakes? 
Whence ſpꝛings this miſcheikes load 
Hobe commes the monc ſo darke, 
That once ſa bꝛigome boade? 
Nowe coyire that bzckiſhe Boare 
Our Parncit ſodeftrope? 
ho ardent angrpe ſckes 
Our kindꝛed to annoye. 
Since 


Spiritual, 


Sinte fir he Adame wꝛeught 
From euerlaſtyng blyſte , 
A fo2cye ferce aſſault . 
To giue he doth not miſe, 
Pet totally cur kynd 
(NathleiTe his wilpe pate) 
He compaſſe not with craft , 
Noz ſtirde them from their ſtate, 
The ſperklynge woꝛde ol God, 
That candle blaſpng bꝛight 
Lh:oughs landes, and countrpes farre 
Upheaued hy his light. 
The eager martires hartes 
Wer boulned moꝛe to die, 
The moꝛe that thep the rage 
Ok Tirantes dire did ſpie. 
Then Satan Cſlye that ſpied. 
Our ſouldpers victozes ſtill 
Amongſte their vnderguldes 
Diſlentious ſede did ſpill, 
The cheiftane tapne awape 
The armye can not bide, 
The ſhippe that fletyng gaie 
Uppon the ſurge doth ride 
(The Pylott yt he mylle) 
With winde his warped lo we, 
Oz wickvng all her wares 
Per lelf on rockes wm = 
(lt. 


Epigratumes 
So Cyties, houſes, flockes , 
Ther abfent guides do rewe. 
The waganers not ſkilde 
Their wagons ouerthzew: 
Whoſener heares mongſt vs 
What myſcheffes craule and trepe, 
Will therkoze blame, and banne 
The ſhepard, not the ſhepe, 
Fo: manquellers were once 
Appoynted romes to lurcke, 
And romes alligned weare 
Foz Pagans Sabott woꝛke; 
Fo: ſeruyce of the Jues 
Erected was a place, 
Miche kinges,and Rulers ſtoute 
Made enen with grounde in ſp ace» 
Howe well J will not ſaye: 
No2 do J honoure thoſe 
That in ſuche wicked actes 
Their likinges do repoſe. 
The Loꝛde him ſelfe J knowe 
Their Temples doth deteſt, 
Thoſe tberkoze lapde it downe: 
So now the woꝛſt and beſt, 
The gentill, and the June, 
The Turke with vs is p:eff, 
In one Ch2ucheparde we lye, 
Dar Cophins cople ncare, p 
ny 


Spiritual, 


And in the Churche of Chzit 
Our ſerutce now they hears, 
This venerable ſeat, 
; This Temple foz the wiſe, 
Where in ther whilome dwelt 
Moll pertitt pure p2ecyle, 
This pulpet wherin pꝛechde 
Right angelles ok the apze, 
Chis chauncel, and this churche, 
So durable, and faper. 
To wher God, and good men 
Were wonted to repaper, 
This once was very ſo: 
But now it is not rare. 
To ſe ho we in they ruſhe. 
The doꝛe ſtandes open wyde, 
To intralles all they ruanne, 
Not one with out doth bide. 
Ithinke ſome blaſt of trompe. 
Hath bzeathed vp alowde , 
And calld in ſuch lixewiſe 
The multitude to crowde, 
Come hether leſſe,and moze 
That ride on vices backe, 
Put ſpurres vnto your hozſe 
Be ware pon be not ſlacke: 
Pe filthe, pe bellpes bigge, 


Chat lardge abzoade do ſkronte, 
«MA. 


S blaſt of 
the woz1d 
to ditſoz· 
der the 

Charcye, 


Pe 


Epigrammes 
Pe kateleſſe ſhameleſſe beaſfeg 
In bꝛowes, and fozehead ſtonte, 
Pe tiplinge vagaboundes, 
Pe trouncers with pour tounge, 
Pe valyant beggers bꝛagge, 
With wzangling that do wzonge: 
Pe concyencesſlyc 
Addzeſſed fo fozſweare, 
Pe ſuytts of Sattens ſoft 
So ſolemply that weare, 
P2 that with greedy ia wes 
The people grate,and grind 
Pe that do ſteale the ſhares 
To other men aſſynde, 
Pe larrers in pour houſe, 
Ye bzeakers of pour faith, 
Pe wily ſlylye pates 
That loue to take no ſkath, 
Ye that to noble men 
Can ducke adowne ſo lawe, 
And ouer loke the poꝛe 
As vou would cate them rawe , 
Pe tickle turnecottes , you, 
Thatliatly wilbe gonne, 
And like the Lopſter frame 
Pour hewe to euerp ſfone, 
Pe rouers in the kylde, 
Pe romers in the towne: 


Pes 


Spiritual} 


Pe womens men aright. 
To ſquire them vp and downe., 
Pe mpynions freſhe, and chene, 
Df oders ſweat that ſmell, 
In whom all manner ſpnne 
Doth pꝛincipallp dwell: 
Come, come ye bouldly neare, 
Whatſ&ener ſo2t vou be 
All places in our churche 
Foz euerp man is fr 
Take eaſt with heade on hande 
And ſturte not from pour fall, 
All thinges that heare we haue, 
Are common vnto all. 
Pe ſhall not neade to doubte 
God ſtreight will ſende a ſhowze, 
And now koꝛ your ſwete ſakes, 
He Panna downe will powze, 
Eche man map fill his lappe 
And beare at will awape, 
De moꝛe, he leſſe, and yt 
You thinke it foꝛ your pape, 
On Haolpdapes make bould 
The ſacred bꝛeade to take, 
And let it rote at home 
And light the matter make: 
Che apꝛe a common thinge, 
The earth a common thinge, 


The 


Epigrammes 


The ſkye, and ſtarres from hye 
Their common lyght do bzinge. 
The Sea a common thinge, 
Our ſeates are tommon all- 
Emonge the Pꝛophettes ſage 
Th er is a place foz Saule. 
Wlherfoze c2me plowghmen rade, 
Come wꝛightes, and cobbers ronghe, 
Come neat makers. and pe 
That trijke on ſtithes foughe, 
Tet no man haue a guide 
Let none to paſtours harhe, 
ho hath on them in chardge 
A ſpꝛituall care, and carke. 
Its better foz to teache 
Then euer to be taught, 
And he lpues beaſt at eaſe 
That ſuffrantie hath wzought. 
Let him caſt downe at once, 
The plowgh all from his handeg, 
Andlethimcaſt awaye 
Vts hatchett wher he ſfandes, 
The ſkynner let htm caſte 
A wape his felles and ſkpnnes 
The Hunter let him caſt 
Awape his huntyng gins 
The blackſmith let him leaue 
His hammer, and his tyth 
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Spiritual! 
And nowe no moꝛe theron 

J:nyloye his papnes with pithe, 
Come take pou romes vp all 

About gur holy table, 


Let cche man plate him belt, 


As he bo foꝛce is able, 
Come tbꝛuſt, and eke be thzuſt, 
Paintapne a inpghtie thzong?, 
The ſtronger tothe werke, 
The great tolefle do w2ange, 
Come to fur pꝛepſthoode faſt, 
Foꝛſaze it not foꝛ heate, 
Thꝛuſt whilles the ſtalles go downe, 
Thꝛuſt hardly whillt pon [weate, 
The beit Pꝛeyſt that is founde, 
The moſt deſeruinge pzapſes 
The chsife in all reſpectes, 
Pol holy in his wapes, 
Atflicted is in fleſhe: 
Suche one as loues theſkpes, 
Deſprs the woalde to tome, 
This pꝛeſent doth deſpiſe, 
A ſeruant true to Chziſt, 
Who thoughe he be in ſteade 
Ok liuinge creature here, 
Pet he in ſynne is deade. 
This is the poztrayt firſt, 
This is the poztrayt true, 
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And 


Etample 
agapnite 


tachnes 9 


To dartes, to cragges, to rockes, 


Epigrammes 


And ſo in tables ould 
His lynyamentes they d2ne : 

But he t jat lokes on voa, | 
Shoulde thinke an other thinge, 

Mherample of pour deades 
An other thought woaldbzinge, 

To papnt vou in pour kyndes, 
And kitlpe in degree 

Pour ſynnes, and vices rancke 
Right pzofitable be 

Thus did the Trumpett ſounde, | 
But Popſes makes me carcke, | 

Who he alone did ſc, | 
Chꝛiſt in a figure darke, | 

And badde all others els | 
Ok great,andleſſe accompte 

So highe not to pꝛeſume, 
But bide beneath the mounte. | 

To wache their veſtures pure, | 
Andfremblyng tarry fill, | 

To herken to Godes woꝛd, | 
And liſten to his will. 

Noz mell with klocke except | 
They would peald vp ther bones, 


To dache vpon the ſtones. 
So Arons childerns endes | 
Foz feare do make me quake, 


Who 


Spirituall. 
Miho incens fo2 to burne 

Did pꝛoudly vndertage 
At holpe aulters pure: 

They felt ther dzeadfull bapne, 


| The lacred plott of blyſſe 


Became their place of payne. 
Thoughe they were Arons ſonnes, 

And pleadges to him deare, 
Pet deſtnyes charpe they founde, 

Pzeſumpynge fevle ſo neare: 
So Helyts caſe his ſtraunge, 

And heauie to behould, 
Foz likwyſe on his ſonnes 

Gods iudgementes iuſt are rould. 
Both ſoz ther ucpe myndes 

And beaſtly longinge luſte : 
WMhilſt to the holye pottes 

Their handes vnpure they thzuſt. 
On Cl alſo ſelke 

Was wꝛought Gods wzekkull ire, 
Ok that rnwoathy ſ&d 

The woꝛthy pꝛaiſed ſpꝛe. 
Fo: belly ok his ſonnes 

He had like bitter ſinart, 
Thoughe bitterly he warnd 

Them oftens to tonuert. 
Ik ſuche offences ſmale 

Haue ſuche a lozp mede, 


Howe 


Epigrammes 
Powe onghfoutragouſecrymes 

To quake, and ſtande in dzead⸗ 
Be alſo myſer dyd 

That we ulde with handes pꝛophane 
The fallyng ficke of God 

Untaloe ther to) ſuſtapne. 
Cod would norpott rude, 

No dealyng fo confuſe, 
And therfoze temples cloaſe 

Foz purpoſe he did chuſe, 
O Chzilt, J weepe, 4 mozne ® 

Flat pꝛoſtrat on my face, 
Andalmot is (ine thinkes) 

Uncurable my cale , 
In that 7 did fozſake | 

Still in my charge fo foyle, 
Thoughe greuouſe were(God wote) 

Ppne agonpe and bꝛople: 
7 fonght with rampinge wolfes, 

J ſought a dꝛerp tyme, 
With eatars of their flockes , 

With Paſtours puffd with cryme. 
My mynde doth leaue the cozpes. 

And hie it heuinge vauntcs: 
Dyſeaſd with open w2ongs 

And toſt with raplinge tauntes. 
Chꝛiſt miniſters ſhould be 

Poſt ſimple, mpid, and mecke, We, 

1 


Spirituall, 
But now with huffe and ſ\nuffe 
The p2pmate ſeates t hey (&ke 


They bꝛable, and they bꝛaule 
Thep take outtakynge papnes, 


They do, and ſuffer all 


Fo2 gripleneſſe of gaines. 
As in a champion fild 
They warrelyke marſhe, and mel 
Right leruitozs of Pars 
In bickeringes bꝛagge, and fell, 
Their glos is in bludde, 
Their gloſpng is of peace, 
Would god that Getteys plagues 
Uppon their pates would ceaſe, 
TUould God they guardon had. 
Another ſozt dyſcaſe, 
With ſectes, and frantike ſcyſmes 
The eaſt and weaſterne leas, 
God is not now their God, 
But Paule, Apollo, Peter: 
©: he is eche mans Cod 
To him that ſemeth meter, 
Fo2 men, and not foz Chziſt 
God iudged muſt we be, 
So that our Chztt in vayne 
Diſplaped was on tre, 
And nayled was in vapne, 
Foꝛzth whoſe thziſe bleſled bludde, 
Illued 
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Iſſued all dur name, 
And all our wozſh ippe good. 
How Luſt befoze our eyes 
A clottered cloude hatyg rould, 
And in vs Chꝛiſtian lyfe 
Hath taught a craſie could, 
Now auarice doth rapgne, 
Ey ſtelth ſhe clekes, and glenes, 
owe p2tde doth pꝛoule foz pꝛapſe 
By lewde apparant meanes, 
Ho bee enuie clappes her handes 
An others hurt to ſpie: 
Althoughe therby the woꝛthe 
She wynne not ok a flpe. 
To what ſo they do pꝛeache 
They God pꝛoteſt befoze 
Pet they apertly partes 
Mapntapne, and factions ſoze: 
They ſpeake not as they thinke , 
Ther ſaynges, and ther mynde 
Oꝛ ſelde, oz nauer in one. 
Contunynge ſhalt thou kinde. 
The woulfe in ſhepiſhe tyꝛe 
A ſimple ſoule doth loke, 
They courr foz the fpſhe 
A moꝛtall hidden hoke, 
Toth thoſe whiche haue no guides, 
And thoſe which haue ſuche guides, 
Whitouf, 


Spirituall; 
Without, oz with ſuche guſds 
All into milcheife ſlids. 
Life holy, oz pꝛophane, 
; Life dillolute, oz ſfrapte, 
Gods wo2d,and mans deuice 
Are deemed by one rate, 
One cuſtome ſtill we haue, 
And till is like to ſtande, 
That he that is the woꝛſt 
Beſt pꝛoſperſe in the lande. 
ö The Lo confounde that ſoule 
That errozs did inuent, 
Chat hatefull head that firſt 
Into the woꝛld them ſent. 
To them the wozldgines place, 
To them gods ſelke giues place, 
| The wills, and ferſe of men 
They purchaſe thicke in ſpace, 
Rewards are all their owne. 
; Which ſhalbe ours at length 
Thoughe now we toile in vayne. 
©:matchve with tare ,and ſtrength. 
Our Judges iudge it ſo, 
| It ruleth what they ſap, 
Dame iuſtice from our coaſts 
| An outlawe is awaye, 
Alls one, Chziſt, man, the ſtarrs, 
The ſunne, the darke, the lyght, 
D. i Pꝛoude 
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$9zoude Luſifer the blacke 
And heuenly angells bꝛight. 
The Trayter Judas hath 
With Peter one rewarde, 
Samarta is to 
Jeruſalem comparde, 
Gould, ſiluer, ſtone, and bzalle 
An ownce,and dzamme are one. 
A like the puddles vile 
And fountainesclere in ſtone. 
All thinges are nowe alike, 
All thinges are now confulde, 
As matter with out fozme 
Which firſt (they ſayd) was bſde 
In buildyng of the wozld. 
The Amonittes of poze, 
Noz Moabittes might treade 
With in the Temple doze: 
Bicauſe they hurt Gods folke: 
And they which with their mockes 
Diſqupeted Gods churche 
God ſignd foꝛ hewynge blocks, 
And tancards foꝛ to beare: 
Thus did the wicked ſpede 
At Gods indifferent hands 
They had no better male, 
But Leues cfſpzinge aye 
Pꝛehempnence had great 
With in the temple they 


Wer 
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Were miniſters in ſeate, 
The ſerutce they ſuſtaynde 
The cuers on them did bide 
All offices of chardge 
Mongſt them they did deuide 
Within and out the churche: 
Thus they did pzactiſe well 
In holy deades dcuout 
As then they did excell. 
Wie, we, (O death) to ſonne 
Do —.— muche pzeſent: 
What planctiue Poet can 
Theſe dapes enoughe lament, 
A wake from vyce (O woz2ld) 
Zymenow foz to repent 
And God with hartie pzater 
Jslikly to relent. 
Pou ſhall haue happie helthe, 
Pen ſhall haue pꝛeſent ayde, 
Ik warned by mp wo2des 
In tyme you wilbe ſtalde. 
But pf my whightlie heares 
And ſawes you do diſpies, 
Ik pounkers Rathe and bould 
Pee fudge fo2 fo be wiſe, 
It ſome with deathfull nopſe 
And folyſhe perlouſe dynne, 
Do ſott pour ſenſles hart 
And ok me conqueſt wynne. 
D ii. 
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Our light J do pꝛoteſt 

T obarkneſle that doth turne, 
And Gods fyꝛe pupſant hande 

That ſhall make all to burne: 
J will not take their parte, 

J dare not be their mate, 
No? ok their rede peruerſe 

Onte will J knowe the ſtate. 
We come not in one ſhippe, 

We ſaple not in one Bardge, 
J will not walke their waye 

Hoꝛ ſincke with them foz chardge. 
Let them poſt out the race 

Which raſhly they haue runne, 
And ſpeadelp diſpatche, 

Wihiche lightly they begonne. 
The helthtull arcke of Nops 

Tlatonre to aſſende, 
To ſkape that is to come 

Their dolefull dzcadfull ende. 
I will ſteppe from their pathe, 

And voide the ſhenfull howze, 
That gryſely hydeous plague 

On Dodome that did powze, 
In this our pearthlp co2ps 

That Sodome hath a place, 
Lhe viſage of the wiſe 
itz duſte it doth deface, 


Spirituall, 
It rangeth vp and do wne, 
It doth ſeduce the harte. 


And is the motiue cauſe 


From path to make vs ſtarte. 
J hope to take ſuche hede 

To purge this Sodome out. 
That ſafely J mape ſmvle 

At ſtoꝛmes which lowdly route. 
With firt intentiue mynde, 

And heaunl p meanyng will 
Purpolinge godly thinges, 

Not common with the ill, 
Unto the perſons ther 

(One godheade) J will fare, 
And to my ſanto? Chꝛiſt 

Which ſitts in iudgement chare. 
Wihcare alle thinges halbe ope, 

And euident in light 
In Gods eauenwav inge hande 

The lkole ſhall payſe àright. 
And vopꝛightlie and taſte 

Shall all be donne in ſighte. 


The othe of Nazenſen being 
made Biſhoppe. 


DP y Chꝛiſt 3 ſwere aboue. 
With God cocternall, 


D.tit, Begot 
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Begot befoze all wozldes 
Andnot begonne at all : | 
Mis Fathers image true 
Poſt like vnto the lame, = 
Which once foz mans great loue | 
From ſkyes diſſendpng came, | 
I ſwere,and were agatne, | 
By Gods allmightful grace, 
That Ing erroꝛs falſe, | 
oz fickle will (mbzace, 0 | 
No that in other ſence 
The ſentence of the lo2de, 
Ile chaunge, oꝛ with my wozdes 
Matze woꝛſe his pꝛecious wozde. 
Af of the trynall powꝛe 
The honoure J deuide, 
Oꝛ if I freet in neade, 
And from thy ſeruice ſlide, 
It J foz vpmoſt romes, 
Do euer thꝛong, oz th:nfk, 
Oꝛ if me captpue dzawe 
With coꝛde ſuche longing luſte, 
Ik Jon moztall man, 
My confidence do laye, 
And on ſo weke a helpe 
Py klotpue ſhippe ſhal ſtape, 
Ik that in waues ok welth, 
Py mynde be pukte with pꝛide, 


— — on Rmg——emmgy — —— — - _— 
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Oz if fo ſoft delight; 
Py wanton hart ſhall ſlpde; 


Ik J atudge allignde 


Right iudgment ſhall renpe, 
Oz it the higher rome 
Do make me loke moze hte, 
Af 3 treade not aright, 
Oꝛ ceaſe from doinge well, 
If J delight to le 
The wicked beare the bell: 
It malick fræte mp fleſhe, 
If Pdo gibe, oꝛ ſkozne 
At any mans myſchaance, 
Oz at my foes fo2lozne, 
Af fanſie make me madde, 
Ik that my bꝛeaſt be blinde, 
Ik that my tonge doth take, 
And tattle out of kinde, | 
Af raſhlye J do hate, 4 
Oz ſeke reuenge on foc, 
Ik emptie from my houſe 
J let apooze man ge. 
Ik J fee not thoſe bꝛeſtes 
That thꝛiſt foz Chꝛiſt his woꝛde: 
Then other men regarde 
And loke on them (DLozde) 
The labours ould, and great 


Mhi uer lode 
* . llt Comyt 


Epigrammes 
Comitt them to the wynds, 

To carry them abzoade, 
This is mp lawe of lyfe, 

The which if Itmbzace, 
Noz thought, noꝛ deade is myne, 

(O Chziſt) it is they grace. 


A ſpirituall dompe. 


In heuie hard affapzes, 
The comfozt of my greife, 
y keper truſtie true, 0 
The pꝛope of mp beleife 
Was ape the Godheade bꝛight 
Releude tn theſe our coaſts 
Ariude at our rude cares, 
Whoſe wozd amongſt vs hoaſtg. 
This bleſſed godhead now 
Eche wicked wight doth teare, 
The laye man the fapze, 
The Churchman in the qucre. 
Now baudye bable rapgnes, 
The leachers none do llape, 
Scarce Phinees with his ſwoꝛd 
(Alas) their mode could pape. 
In name, and courage great. 
Who ſhall Judea ayde, 
TUith Statut lawes vniuſt 
So reuouſe cuecr laide? 


Will 


lf 
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Mill Boyſes cumme, and fell 
Thegipitans la wes are naught? 
{ Amonſtthe people great 
1 Shall great his pꝛaiſe be wzought⸗ 
| Befoꝛe kynge Pharao 
| A God ſhall he vp ſtande 
| To taunt this godles age , 
And Loſells of this lande: 
The godhead in his hart 
Who rightly doth concepne? 
And dothgiot from the hole 
| Sone deale, oꝛ grace bereue? 
| Who doth the furious wozdes 
| Ok enmpes lorefell, 
That in his hart, and mouthe 
Still loue, and wit doth dwell⸗ 
| Mho in this publicke b2eche , 
| Fo: God this eger ſtrife, 
| Dothe kepe inbꝛoken faith 
| Ponglk childzen of this lyfe⸗ 
| Who doth not like the waues 
| Df Euripus the fludde, 
| From this bancke vnto that 
From that to this reſkudde, 
O godhead beare with me 
Whom they with weapons beate, 
And ok their rampinge rage 
Delape the rilinge heate, 
RA. Gine 
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Etue boate to theſe our bꝛoples, 
Relene our ruthe with reff, 


Let all our ſozrowes ſlcape, 
Andbleſſe vs with the beſk. 


A praier againſt Iulianus. 


HBitlener ke external thꝛets 
J wap it not a ruhe, 
Thoughe it be blacke and bluddp to, 
J feare no ontwarde puſhe. 


That fleſhbozn — beaſt in vgly ſprfne 


That fearte our churche doth thaſe, 
The deuls triumphant luſtly lymme, 
That plieth in eche place, 
That toppe, and tippe of miſcheifes alt, 
Can neuer make me quake, 
Noz all his blades bꝛight bꝛandiching 
Can pale mp viſage make. 
Thoughe ſwozd:though fier, though beſts, 
Do minace headlong fal, (though he, 
To dꝛowne in deapes, thoughe he alone 
In outrage vanquiſhe all 
Ould tyꝛannes fell, which beare them bꝛag 
Of tozments perſant kœne, 
Peuſſinge freſhe and nonel plagus, 
To thoſe which earſt hath berne, 
Ok this we haue to fo:ce the leſſe ; 
Dur pacience map be moze, 
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A only meadſon we do knowe 
And pꝛoper foz this ſoze. 
One mery victozy we haue, 

*  Whichcan not miſſe the game 
Our Chziſt who ſo ſhall dye foz him 
Mil glozifie the ſame. 

But inward bzech,and cyuill bzople 
Do make me to aſtarte, 
And quyt ercludeth all my fozce, 
And vigoꝛ from my hart: 
Mp lelf how not my ſelke in trothe, 
J wie not what to make. 
Ne wote J what confections good 
Fo: ſozes vnknowen to take. 
No wyt,no reaſon, no good gift 
Df ſpirit nowe is left, 
No manner armoure gainſt the deuill 
That thus inuads by theft, 
And wynnes by craft, and treachery. 
Tho ſhall him now ſubdue, 
Shall Popſes pzeachpnge on the mounte 
A bꝛoad his hands that thzewe?z 
Who leuing them vppon the rocke 
In ſhadowe figurde Chziſt, 
And pꝛoude the man of God in god 
| Df naught tobe agriſt. 
| So Almileke confounded was 
And all his couraige Lapdg ' 
Who 
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Miho al wapes gainſt the ſayntes of God 
An enemies part had plaide. 
Who ſhall this Poyſes next ſucceads 
Mhat oſua: what he 
That of Jeſus in name and deade 
A figure thought ſhalbe? 
He topninge holt with god avone 
Got enſignes great in warre, 
And th2oughet ze name of Jeſus he 
Was victour neare , and farre . 
UW ith outwhoſe helpe we truſl in vaine: 
Then Dautd he ſucceads , f 
Oz wꝛight he verſe, oꝛ caſt with inge 
An happy man he ſpeads. 
Him god to battayle troubles fell 
In armoure did attyze, 
And exerciſd his holy handes 
In bloudp banquetts dye. 
Some Samuell we wiſhe foꝛ next 
At nead to ſerue our turne, 
Upon the alter foz the folke 
Fretſhe incence kranke to burne. 
To krele.,and pzay vpon his knees, 
Gods mate ſtie to pleaſe, 
A kynge to noynte. aconquerer 
Thungodlp to diſcaſe. 
Tho woꝛthelie with bitter teares 
Our dolours can lament? 
; Sad 


Spirituall, 


Sad Jeremve wold ſtand in frade 
With ſozrowes th2ougly ſpent, 
Who wꝛit foꝛ Juiche folae his Thꝛenes 

A lamentable verſe, 
Who pꝛapers foꝛ our pardon con 
With voyce on hie reherce. 

O ſpare vs God of heauen the bielk , 
And graciouſe marke our caſe , 
Spare vs that feare ſpare vs thy flocke 

Kepleniſhd with they grace. 
Dur wicked p20ud diſdavynfull (we 
12 not ſe our ſhame, 

And let nw ſtranger nation v3 
(Thy choſen people) tame. 
Uho ells foz vs alyue might pꝛape 
Job, Dantel, and Noe? 
In pꝛaper one, in mynde all one 
Theſe thꝛe as one mape goe, 
And p2ay that all this holp ſtrife 
At lenght might pauſe, and ceaſe, 


That we our ſelfes, might know our ſelfs; 


And iove our owne in peace: 
That one an other frindly knowe, 
And to an other ſp*ake, 
And that one lynkcd people we 
Our frindſhip do not bꝛeake. 
It Iſraell we haue bine one, 
And one in ſaith did bide, 
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To Iſrael, and Judas nowe 
Our ſelfs lets not deuide. 
Roboam and Ieroboam 
Pongſt vs No moze let be, 
Jeruſalem and Samary 
No furtherlet vs ſe, 
Foꝛ he will viſit vengfully 
Our deteſtable ſtrike, 
We all accuſe, but he diſcerns 
Which party ſyns in life, 


Mariage, Redemption, Fraps 
iudgments of God, * 


e he knittinge beſt ol two in one 
Ok all that we can find 
Js weadlocke, which ingendzeth flockes 
End longe conſerneth kinde. 
Che death of ſome, and birth of ſome 
Upholdes makind in one, 
A ryuer ſtands by that that commes, 
And fades in that thats gonne. 
But afcer that all coaſtes of the pearth 
And bonds out ſtreched wide 
Mhente winds from Eaſt, weaſt, Nozth, & 
Pꝛocead with puffing pꝛide (Sowth 
The ſonnes ot men had ouer ſpꝛed: 
Our fleſhe beg anne to frye, 


With 


— 


— 
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Mith heat ot ſin. then plaugs cam ons 
And men their ſkourgedid trye. 

Toungs ſundzy were diſtributed, 
Then rapnd downe firp ſhowers, 


Chen cam the tables, and their terts 


Lhe Pꝛophettes ſh2ple out powzes- 
But all this chaſt not ſpnne awape, 
It to the fleſhe was f:-de 
Idolatrp, wyne, Lecherp 
Their pampꝛinge did abide. 
At lengh an other benyfit 
Toſſtem from hie was ſent, 
From Md the father, and the ſonne 
Pur poled by intent. 
Foz God which did mens bodpes vew 
And ſe their heauenly mpnds, 
Ozechargde with pearthly dzeggs £ dzoſſe, 
Cozruptyng from their kindes, 
That man was ſernant to the fende: 
To coule ſo fercea fitt 
To other nowe the cuers therof, 
No moze he wold comitt. 
Great ſoꝛes, great ſalues.him ſelfe came 
His honour then fozlozne) (downe, 
Df heanenly ſpcr, an hcauenly pꝛynce 
Mongſt men man was he bozne. 
In ſinne not man: (which ſome thinke not. 
A maruaile to be ſpoke) 


De 
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Pe came fleſh fozth the virgins wombs 
Her thaſtitpe not bzoke. 
Both Cod he came, and man he came, 
Both Natures iopnd in oue, 
This ſpied, that hid: a carnallman 
Fo2 mozt*l man alone. 
ne God, one Chztſt, one man of God, 
(A ſtraungy mixture new) 
The firſt we dit deſpiſe in him 
Tyat firit vs ouer thzewe. 
I onc retcepud this heauenly ſople * 
Chziff toke both cozps, and hoſt 
Firſt Adame had his wil ts chole, 
Whilſt Serpent can to boſt 
The aplekrupte, foꝛ which( alas) 
(O harde and ſharpe rewarde) 
Eternall death foz him, and vs 
Remayned ſtill pzepard. | 
Foz him that ſhould haue better ſene 
With pure, and apꝛie light, 
And was foz holy things a Pꝛeeſt 
Appointed in gods light. 
Him to redeme our God was glad 
In moꝛtall body plapne, 
Che ſlaughter ot the manlleer 
To reſcue with his bane. 
Mith gall he vanquiſht gulteny, 
With naples the hands iniuſt, 
| Exalted 
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Ex alted hie the vanquicht yearth 
And Adams frupttre duſt. 
Ould Adame to reuiue agatne 
; So he to quarters fower 
His armes out ſtrechd and vnto hym 
Dꝛewe all men with that power 
In that one man, and with his bludde 
The coaſtes of ſpne ſkower. 
And vnto vs ſet open heauen 
By conqueſt great of ſinne. 
* toghat holy vpzight hill 
night haue padage in: 
O _ who can ſel out thy ſence, . 
And ſentence ſeplvfounde⸗ 1 
That knowes the windes, the dꝛoppes of 
And ſands at al the ground. (chowers 
Who can thy ſecret ſkeppe ß bewzay . 
Df thy lo 700 adoHr ? | 
Almightie that dof 'thiliges . . 
And rule in dꝛendfull wife , * © 
Whiche is in all wy ſo wida. 
Dur feeble chapel 87 
Unperkectly as w ebuſte 
Or flaſhing ligbtuynge 1 
Whiche fozthwith flitteth the ape: 
Pet this we certayne hould 
That thoſe which certayne here fo fore” 
To death and ſpnne were foulde 
E.i. By 
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By the, and by thy pꝛeciouſe death 
Haue wonne a better houlde 
The woꝛld vs wꝛonge and wzapt in tople 
In heaup ſeaſons paſt . 
Che earth obaide their earthlie pzince 
Blowne pꝛoſtrate with his blaſt 
And fannyngefawning flattering puffs. 
Now vs this heauenly kinge 
In mariage knyt from veatthly ſople 
To heauenly wozld will bzinge, 


Of his buſye and word] 


affayers. 


77 Hilſt that with tares oppꝛeſt 
Py parents deare in extreame age, 
I tender and loke to, 

And dolozs deape with pzeſence ſwage, 
Pe confoztinge in that 

J extecute mpne attice due, 
And as me Nature binds 

Perfoꝛme my ſeruſce [oyall true. 
Iſe me ſnaard in inne 

Foꝛ which lyes oye the pitt of hell 
And that nantes me from gov 

Mhich J dothinke of dutye well. 
My coꝛps and pentpue ghoſt 

Continnall carckingouergole , 
And pulls medowne to earth 


Who 


0 


Spirituall. 
Who earſt in ſoule to heauen vpꝛoſe. 
My leruants diſſolute 


Are hartbzeake greater then J wiſt, 


They maiſters hate ſeuere, 

They hooly vle eauen as them! liſt, 
To maiſters ſhape vnkinde, 

To gentle maiſterstheues iniuſte, 
Still ſteeringe bp our w2athe, 

And to reuenge erceſſe of luſt. 
Our Fathers goods at home, 

Our — — burdens great abzoave, 
Fozttaxes, and foz toules 

We p2icked are as nete with goade, 
With mercments hard eracte, 

The richemans fredome from him flyes , 
In thzaldome lyes his tounge, 

A bout his ſtocke the chatchpole plpes. 
The iudges kepe aloaft 

Fatt placed ſoft one benches hie, 
Df compnalls a wo2lde 

Fo: ſpeady ſuſtyce houle, and crye. 
To countertarring pleas, 

Our caſis tiede, as ruled la we, 
The ſimple they inlincke, 

Wide nettes they weue, « far them th:ow, 
Fo: this they ſweet, and ſwelt, 

Foz this they taulke,fo2 this they toile, 
To treade downe truth koꝛ gapne. 

E. ii. Bp 


Epigrammes | 
By ſkules they ſkudde,and rownpng rolle, 
The ſertaunt littes at barre 
To ether part he wil be ſoulde, 
The wozft man is the beaſt 
It moſt he haue to giue of goulde. 
Who can go by theſe trapps? 
Ulho from thi ir ſnares by ſleight can ſlide, 
In thcle ſo perueſt tymes, 
Onleſſe that god become his guide? 
Oꝛ to the wicked ſozt 
He muſt leaue welth, and wicked gayne: 
Oz with the ſoile of ſynne 
His ſoule, and ſelfe mult totall Capne. 
As if thou ſtand at fyer 


Which faſt hath ſpꝛead fozth pitchy ſmoke. 


Oꝛ therof thou ſhalt ſmell 
Oz ſtifled ſent wil make the choke, 


From Egipt and Babilon 
to cke Rolle Lande. 


F Lye blacke Egiptus lande, 
Fly Pharo, and his godleſſe pꝛankes: 
A contry ſeake aboue, 
Leue captyue fieldes,and Babills banks, 
Delight not neare the fludde 
An ſhady places to he founde, 
Loue not that warblinge harpe 


251 


Spirituall; 


Ne pet their uſickes dolefull ſounde, 
Thy dame Aſſiriaſe poake, 
Abandon bouldly fozth of hande. 
Make haſt with ſwift erptoyte 
To retche the bands of holy land. 
A plot at laſt ſuruey 
Mhen longe thy temple firme may ſtand; 
That lande J whtlom loft, 
hilt longe J ſeke it moꝛnyng ſwꝛe, 
About my head pooze wꝛetche 
Abuſche * hanges whitly ho:e, 


From Sodome to the mounte, 
14/90 runnes his race fo:th right 
Thaiſe happie man of all is he, 
Noz Sodome bzent toduſt 
Foz vggly ſynne lokes backe to ſe 
But cunfry ſoile fo2cettes, 
And poſtinge hies to mountapne rocke, 
Leſt he a blocke of ſalt 
Be made, and to the woꝛld a mocke. 


Conflict of fleſhe and ſpirit 


; Me me who vnto heauen and ſaintes 
So glad, and fayne would go 
But bide inwouen wꝛethed ſill 
Within this coꝛps of woe, 
fe E.tit, So 


Epigrammes 


do dluerſe is this daungrous life, 
Do raging ruffles ſynne, 
Iknowe of ſattye harbowze none 
To ſhꝛowde my body in. 
So ſoden courſinge cares come on, 
With luche poſthaſt they ſpeade, 
Py iope, my comkozt and my hart 
They eat vp as they feade. 
But loſe my God, and ſet me free 
From theſe my carthly bonds, 
And place me pꝛeſt amonge thy \ þ 


Amide thy heauenly fronds 
A brething to Gd. | 


L Dohe vp my ſoule, contemne 
That earth which doth the ſo impound, | 
Leaſt that with papes of ſpnne 


My carkaſſe plowng the grouffeto ground 
Shozt is this blille of life, ; 
As that which dꝛeame a ſunder knapps. 


Tyme as it tumbles on 

B2ings heauy heaps of hurtfull haps, 
A puerer wozld ther is. 

Vhich aye ſhalbe , and euer was, 
A liul p life to lpue, 

A place of pleaſance ſwete to paſſe; 


The world vyolent. 


Eu. MoD Mh AA 


Deare 


{ 
| 
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Spirituall. 


Eare woꝛld, not truly deare , 
Mhy roulſt thou me arownde ſo faſt, 
As thoughe againſt my will 


IJ whurled were with whurle wind blatt. 


Muche like the litle Ante, 

ho thoughe it doth with ſtande it ſfoute 
By koꝛce ot greater ffrength- 

Is eaſy dꝛawen, and dꝛagd aboute. 
My ſoule comes from aboue 

Compact J was of earth and apze, 


Mp dr comes from bcneath, 


Mp ghoſſFfrom gods mouth yſſude kapze. 
With daungers great I ſtrpue 
Which partly harme me thzough my foes, 
And thts rebelliouſe fleſhe 
Doth partly eke increaſe my woes, 
O wozldJ ende my dayes, 
Pꝛeſerue my flocke from teopardy, 
As delphin fyſh in lande, 
Do in the ayze behould J dye. 


Better to dye, or to lyuc . 


oe A? in the apꝛe the foules, 
As in the ſea the ſhipp, 
So runne J out mp race, 
So tyme awape doth trippe, 
Nothing doth certapne bide, 


But that which we do ſinne, 


E. iii. Suche 


Epigrammes 
Suche is the heauie hap 
That we are lapped in, 
J like it not to liue, 
As itil J like to dye, 
In both reſpects J quake. 
Af thou demande me, why? f 
My ſynnes are growen ſo great 
Thep ouerlode my heade 
And woꝛdſe they would me plague f 
Alas if J were deade. — 
This life is ſuche a lumpe, 1 

* 

| 


So mallye to ſuſtapne, 

And when thou golt from hence 
Thou golt to further payne. 
Ot both ſides feare is great, 
The beaſt that J can finde, 

Is Chitlt to fly to the 

To try thy mercye kynde. 


Vnlodge the deuill. 


4 Mape krom me all findes 

Al ſpirittes that wozke my ſmart, 
Fo2 God is dinted deape, 
And grapled in my hart, 
Begonne leſt J fozgoe 
k mynd the ſtedp tape, 
Ye maiſters ot the pearth 


* 
— — — — — 
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Spiritual. 
Be trudginge hence aways, 


Mortifying. 


With tare, with tatings, ppuvers; 
With watching much and liuelonge tolle 
Theſe our dyſloyall lymmes 
We ought to tame and put to fople. 
Art thou an honeſt man: 
Thy ſelfe to paſſe contende thou ſtill 
-* Unhoneſt art thou pet: 
Conteng therkoꝛe to be leſſe ill: 
But Yppocrites do rapne 
Thole after god will cutt awaye 
And foz ther gloſinge life 
Mith payne he will them ſharply pap, 
The ſtrouted ſtreched fleſhe 
Andheauy belly agrauate 
Mill ſcarcely get to heauen 
So ſtrapt, and narrowe is the gate: 


The felicitie of a Chriſtian 
is Chriſt. 


7 Et others gape foz gould 
And followe banquet huffinge cheare, 
Which in ſhozt life ts ſhoꝛt, 

So gliding,fliding,outwozne gear? 
Foz paſtures,and foz paks, 


Foz 


Epigrammes 
Foz grownd,and graynelef others p;odd, 
And let them eke commannde 
Their Satten ſuptes and ſilkes at nodde, 
Let me haue only Chziſt, 
Whom Jin ſoule map perfitt ſe, 
What ſeuer elles their is 
J pzay the take it wozld to the. 


The life miſerable, and 
ſynne vnquyet. 


Br ſends thou me o Chꝛiſt 
Mithin this fleſhe my ſoule to tyꝛe, 
Into this gaſtfull life, 

And dongeon dꝛent in deadly mpꝛe⸗ 
If that man be a god 

As in ſome points he is (they ſape) | 
Then, god, J am thy lote, | 

And ſole on the my life doth ſtape. | 
My knees haue loſt their ſtrength, 

Unpupſant are my members all, 
Mer age, and great diſeaſe, 

And carcke, and heauy frinds make fall, 
Pet ſinne doth not abate 

But me it faſt purſues apaſe, 
As when to eat they? fleſhe 

The dogge, the Hare, oꝛ hart doth chale. 
Oꝛ gentle ſtay this greefe, 9 


Spirituall; 
Oz me a man fo2zwozne ſuſtapne, 
From warfare me vnwinde, 
And ſone acquyt from pꝛeſent payne, 
Let darkneſſe good induce 
Fozgetfulneſſe vnto my bzayne, 


The vanitie of this lyef 
A paſlage vnto God. 


Hy boze my other me, 
oꝛe ſhe me into this woe. 
0 is thozny dape 
Alas the dap, why did ſhe ſo: 
If that ſhe felt no care, 
Noz euer in hir flethe felt fraye , 
An happte one was ſhe, 
| Begotten in a luckp dape. 
| But if hir ſtoꝛmes were ſtearne, 
| Ik many tymes , and ſooze ſhe fought, 
Againſt hir will it was 
thinke) that me to wozld ſhe brought. 
All men haue now their trades 
And ſundzy lines they thick purſue , 
He ſh2eds the earth with ſhare , 
And he with ſhipp, the waters blue, 
He hunteth, and he haukes, 
And he in cheualry delights, 
He learns the muſes art 


| HS 


And 


Epigrammes 
And vaunting verſes freſh indffes. 
And he by plays and pꝛancks 
By ſcafold ſcoznes by termes , and ches 
Aduanceshim foz pꝛice. 
And faſt the fees of men he lickes: 
Bat Chꝛiſt is my rewarde, 
My few is longe coꝛolpue care, 
And ſoto2ning diſeaſe 
That maks mp carkaſſe lancke , and ſpare. 
Care cruche me foz a tyme 
De cruche andcrouſe,noz on me ue, 
In tyme J ſhalbe well, \ 
And bidd all care and carke adue, 


The knovvlege of the Trynitie 
is blelfulneſſe: 


* Hy boꝛe my mother me 
Chat god J can not fully kno we. 
Ndꝛ eauen ſo as 3 would 
His pꝛapſe I can not full out blowe? 
The bzightſome leampnge light 
Ok Godhead daſeleth qupte mp bzeſt, 
Thee ſmaleſt parte therof 
Hot fully in my ſkil doeth reaſt, 
The light conuapes it ſelfe 
Amoꝛne, noꝛ can it perfit fele, 
No moꝛe then leuen Jknowe 
TUhiche 


| 


Spirituall. 
Which downe from heauen doth h 

But if aboue (0 Lozd) (rele, 
I face to face ſhall loke on the 

J will not blame my dame, 
O happie then, and well is me. 

O ſonne ot god me laue 
And take me from this bitter myꝛe. 

And make me happie with 
Ok latter life the happy hire: 

Wher A hall ſe the plaine 
And let . plaine trpumphe aloude 

not in partill wiſe 

Thas fill ſuruap the in a cloud, 


A prayer for quiet death, 


Inge Chꝛiſt the light of men, 
And pilloure bꝛight of Gregory, 
To me that ſtragling ſtra ge 
And wilſom wander farre, and uye., 
Staye tyzante Pharao, 
Do by his hand (o Chaiſt) A pꝛaye 
Stape thoſe eractinge deuills 
Whiche on vs taſks ſo fellp lave. 
And from this Egipt yoake 
And from thi mud, that doth vs ſople, 
Kidd vs, and from this plague, 


Epigrammes 
So full of death, and trudginge tolle. 
.. Gene vs a paſſage good, 

And quyet ſaffe addzeſſe our ways, 
If that our foe ariſe, 

And giue aſſault to make vs fate, 
Then to vs fearefull folke 

In haſt the read ſea ſwift deuide, 
That on the ſands dzyſhodde 

Twirt walles of waues we glade may 
Fozth to the holy lande, (alvde. 

And cuntry coaſts that longe ſholl duer, 
Which thou Chꝛiſt gauſte to vs 

To haue, and houlde ſaffe ſtandyng ſuer. 
That true mape be thy woꝛde, 

Wherin we only put our truſt, 
Then which nothing we thinke 

To be moze (fable, and moze iuſt. 
The ſtraungers fountaynes ſweefe, 

And bꝛokes of pleaſance them imbarre, 
Put by their thzeafning bzaggs 

And dolefull warre ſet from them karre. 
So when the ſacred ſole 

We ſhal iniop repoſd at eaſe, 
With carrouls goodly ſwete 

We euer will the pzatſe,and pleſe, 


Finall repentaunce 
All is vanitie. 


Spiritual. 
| AMA Y ende of life is come 
| A ſhipman à the mapne hath paſt, 
Foz me doth now remapne, 
- Wuefoz mp linnes a bitter blaſt. 
The vagly ſhade of hell, 
Ferce fyers,4 darkſome pzofound night, 
Now all my erpmes muſt come 
And be defected bare in light. 
But in this lateſt acte 
Rue on me Chziſt, and ſtand me nys, 
And now mp neadfull wante 
(O Sanltour deare) do thou ſupplye. 
I ſuffer in my ſoule, 
Andtroblouſe feares do me agrize 
That anger thine on me 
Should fall in wzekful wofull wiſe. 
| Fayne would I paſſe from paynes, 
Tuyat ſo my hart conſume and eats 
And carry hence with me, 
Mp buſy deſtnyes dꝛeadfull great. 
But dying vnto pou 
Mhich after me ſurutue behinde 
J do pꝛoteſt with faith, 
And tell vou trulp as I finde, 
Beleue me (deare mp frinds) 
There is no pꝛolit of this lyfe, 
The death ther of doth bzing 
A laſting life deuoide of ſtrife. 


Lab 


Epigrammes 
A repulſe to the deuill 
A paſſage to heauen 
A Farewell tothe worlde 
Epart thou from mp bzcaſt | 
A wape thou ſubtile denil, and llye | 
Depart thou from my tyfe, 
And from my body by and bp, 
Theke, Serpent, Bellyall, Fyer, 
Beaſt, gaper Dꝛagon, death, and vice, 
Thou Frenſp, darkneſſe, night 
That into guile doſt all infyce. , 
Inchaunter, full of ſpite, 
That doſt in murder pleaſure much, 
Our parents that vndoſt 
With ſinne, and death and peſtlence ſuch, 
Go get the to the ſeas 
Chailts ſo commaunds,0z to the fockes | 
As did the legion once, | 
Take vp thy rome in ſwiniſhe flockes, 
Foꝛlozne, be faringe hence, 
The death of Chꝛiſt will ells the pape, a 
That death in all my partes 
That death in all my hart doth ſtape, £ 
Chꝛiſts death befozemy fete, 
Che death of Chꝛiſt is all my toye, 1 
Thou crafty wilt thou not 
Surceaſſe to wozke me moꝛ annoye ? | T 


Wilt thou not go aſide? | 
Wilt 


* 
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Spirituall, 


Milt thou not fling the headlong downe 
Dn Sodome ſet thine eys 
Chat now foꝛ ſinne diſpeopled fowne, 
To lewd blaſphemouſe flokes 
The Godhead great that pꝛoude diſpiſe 
Begonne, and do not vere 
My hoary head in tempting wiſe. 
Uith thy malignaunt thought 
Thou mak my mynde both blacke & bloe, 
Wilt nether thou koꝛz me, 
' No: yet foꝛ Bod wilt thou hence goe? 
Gods will doth the diſcharge 
No moze thou canſt be gonne thou pelfe, 
Thy lycence is exſpitde, 
CThynke not to make me lyke thy ſelfe. 
Nowe muſt J marche to heauen. 
Up to the Thꝛeſhoulds pure and line 
With frech, and gloziouſe lyght 
My nouell lyfe mult chewe, and ſhine, 
To god aloft in ſkpes. 
Aduaunce do mp heaued hand, 
Recepue mp god mp ſoule 
Monaſt troups of thine where bꝛight thou 
I dyinge leue à klocke, (ffands. 
And pꝛape that ( woꝛld) thou wouldſt them 
Fare well to the(o woꝛlde) (ſpare 
Wozld Fare the well full freyght with 
(care: 
F.t. A 


Epigrammes 


A good beginning,a good endir 


That cche good acte thats well begonne 


Toth luckely fall out, 

Chat doth the ende aduertiſe the, 
When it is bzought aboute. 

Conſtancy is crowned. 

A life that had beginning gad, 
And ends as it beganne, 

Toth endio bꝛinge an endleſſe life, 
And deifye a man, 

Hie ſpeakinge. 

Be furniſht well to ſpeake, oꝛ els « 
In (peach mount not to hie: 
Che bird wil haue hir feathers flirt, 

Ere the aſſaye to flpe. 
Vſe and Abuſe. 
The greateſt oꝛnament to lyfe 
Is knowledge vſcd right. 
Abuſed knowledge is againe 
Moſt y2ciiſame vnto ſight. 
Vaine glorie. 
Let not vayne glozp moue the ought 
Oꝛ winde the in with wple 
The ſimpleſt man the ſoner ſhe 
Gpues onſett to begutl. 
Coutinuaunce. 
In wozkynge well contynnue (fill, 
And neuer loke thou backe, 


I 
4 
4 
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Spirituall 
Che courſe lyes caſy vnto ſinne, 


It once thou ginne to ſlacke. 
Laughter, anger, babling 


Laughe not, controule thyne anger ſwilt, 


To anger be thou ſlowe, 
An pole, and vnth2iftie wozde 
Thy lipps let them not knowe. 
Dutie to God, parents, preiſts. 
and Elders. 


Tebre god, and to thy parents kinde 


An humble dutie pale, 
The pꝛeiſts, and elders reuerence 
Whoſe heads with hoare do ſwape. 
Parentes and Children 
The ſonne with ſper tobe at lawe, 
And bꝛablinge to contende, 
Chat wꝛightings, and that Natures laws 
Foz bidde, and diſcommende. 
Suche like. 
Mhat thou in no wiſe canſt abide 
To ſuffer in an other. 
That thou in no wiſe woꝛke, oꝛ wiche 
Un to thy Chꝛiſtian Bꝛother. 
Proportion. 
Great toꝛtour is not great to him, 
That greatly doth offend: 
Che lawes do leave lpke tolpke, 
And like ta like do lende. 
F. li. The 


Epigrammes 

The tounge . 

A Tounge well ſpoken vttereth our 
Ok hony wo2des a fludde, 

The folyſhe mouth doth vtter muche. PEA 
But vttereth litle god. | 

Language. | 

Foꝛth out the wiſe mans wittie mouth, 
Pꝛocedeth language ſwete, 

Fozth bitter chaps full bzabling wozds | 


Do inſhue matched mete, 
Haples frindles. 1 ＋— | 
The riche mans houſe knowes no*pw2e 
No frindeth any ſuch, (frinde, 


The rich mans houſe is frindly aye 

To him that hath as muche. 
Drunkennes. 

Smale ſingle dꝛinke doth not inſott 0 
The vigoꝛ of the mpnde, 

But bely fat and dꝛunken noule 
Dotg chaunge the krom their kynde. 

Vynde. 

Tho doth ſuppoſe vnruly windes 
To kepe a meaſure iuſt 

Wihiche taken ektſons do vpꝛapſe 
A ſoit vngodiy list 

A fat belly, a leane vvitt. 

A goꝛrell paunche, and godly mynde 

In one mape hardly lye, 


CThpnges 


Spirituall. 


Thinges contrary we playnly ſg 
Dꝛpue out the contrary 
Thriftye dyet. 


A dpet thinne doth pꝛokit moꝛe 


Then that thou doſt deuiſe 
Uppon they Beade, contriuinge it 
In coaſtly daintie wyſe. 
Fooles wiſe, 
The frantike fole,foz dꝛeames doth thinke 
Him ſclfe moze wiſer man , 
Then hg which thouſandes minx one 
His owe diſtribute can, 
Baronnes. 
A baron wombe, then child2en had 
Jrather wiche in will. 
Thus am ſole, but ſo ſhould 3 
Haue company of ill. 
Amilking fheparde. 
The hungrie paſtoꝛ let him milke 
(Vea) gots to fill his mawe, 
But foꝛ ſweet milke in ſtrayning harde 
Pere bloud bs ſhall out dzawe. 
racer, 
The hogge when he at trowighe doth ſpre 
His d2afe appzochyngneare, 
Betakes him ſelfe vnto his rome — 
And keps no further ſtære. 
der. 


F. ii. The 


Epigrammes | 
The dillolute, and obſtinate | 
By foꝛce of lawe compell, | 
That they the lawes do right obſerne, | 
And what becomes them well, ES 
Order. 
Mongtt beaſts which grouling feede on 
Uppon theyꝛ fozage rude, (grounde, 
Mongſt kenell vile of houling dogges 
And oder their is ſhewde. x | 
Man,death, — | | 
Tomozfall men cutt of by death | 
The earth is comen graue. 
Firſt earth he was, now earth he is, 
And him the earth muſt haue. 
The good feare not. 
Obleruing labbe thou mayſt at eaſe 
Set feare of lawe aſide : 
Foꝛ he that bideth in the lawe, 
n keare neads not fo bide. 
VViſdome vanquiſheth. 
The pꝛactiſd Pilote can eſchue 
Both wꝛacke of wane and winde 
Gainſt haples happe the happie wile 
Beſt pꝛeſent helpe can finde. 
Perſeueraunce. 
Chole means eſchue whychs leade not to 
- The right, and perfit wayre: 


* 


Foz 


— — — — — 


Spirituall. 


Foz errour eaſp bendes fo byce. 
And ſpesdy woꝛkes decape. 
VVildomeis ſtronge. 


Pot heauie thumpes oz hamers harde 


Do moue at all a ſtithe, 
To beare all buntes a Teadfaſt mvnde 
Path puiſance ſt rong, and pithe. 
Bugg es fraye fooles. 


Eche crackeling lefe the Leueret ſkars, 


And ſome ſuche fooles we fpnde, 


That enerybuſhe,and every blaſt 
Doth Barre them from their mynde. 
The poore giuing. 
Thoſe pooze A hate to noblemen 
Which giue their pzeſentes gape. 
Who woꝛdes againe, and many wozdes, 
And only woꝛ des repape. 
he lavvyer | 
The wicked Lawyer with his lawe 
The law, and realme doth mayme, 
The vpꝛight Lawier with his lawe 
Toth rule and ſane the ſame, 
. The Tutour of ithe 
Fatherles. 
The neadles chuffe that laugheth at 
The Ozphans tricklyng teares, 
Doth ap at Gods one vengfull ire, 


God his laughter heares. 
F iii. The 


Epigrammes 
The ſentence not 
the vvordes. 
He coſe the redyeſt way of all \ 
The la we foz to diſtrope, 
Who doth the meanyng of the la we 
And ſentence trewe annoye. 
Diuerſitie. 
The pooꝛe man hath to mynde his meate, 
His ſtomacke foꝛ to plpe, 
Che riche hath muche, and fozceth not, | 
But ſtill to moꝛe dothe hype. ö 
Inſtruction of fooles. 
Inſtruct a fole perſeuer ſtill, 
Noz euer him fo2ſake, 
- Thoughe hope be (male, ſuche hap may be 
Thou ſhalt him wiſer make p 
Chaſtninge. l 
By ſtroke of ſtele the hardeſt flynte | 
Js fo2cd toflpnge out fper, 
A ſtonp bꝛeaſt thꝛoughe diſcipline 
Ts vertue will aſpire. 
An othe 
If thou doſt ſweare.o2 ff thzoughe the 
An other man doth ſweare, | 
Both thou doſt til, and he doth ill, 
r *— noyan at p 
Treaſure. Ty | 
' Hurds | 


Spirituall 
Burde trealure faſf,but treaſure ſuche 
Which end ſhall neuer taſt, 
g All woꝛldly treaſure in the ende 
i Shall ſuffer wzacke,and wall. 
Short pleyſure. 
Eaſteme not that, noꝛ compte of if 
Mhich time to the hath bzonghf, 
Foz that which time erected hath, 
That time will bꝛinge to nought 
Pleaſure chaungable. 
Pa is pꝛetye foz a tyme 
ilightfull vnto all. 
| wats, as ſhe came ſhe onercalts, 
| As whurlyng as a. bal. 
4 Shamefaſtneſſe invvomen. 
/ A womans cozps,noz manniſhe moade. ] . 
Y Noꝛ manniche trickes belitt, 
Ther modeſties a ſober moade, 
And 8 doth kit. 


In ſickneſſe nought moꝛe wiſhd then 
| Tyat haply Nature ſpies (clth, 
| And therkoꝛe hunteth after helth, 

| And affer helth ſhe hies. 

/ Bablinge. | 

A madd mans woꝛdes are veary like 

| Che ſeas roughe raginge roꝛe, cds 


Epigrammes 


Which fill doth beat vpon the banckes 
But nothing moiſt the ſhoze. | 
Bribes. 
That wple men arre thats montes wozke. 
Bzibes hath their hart in hould, 
A bird is caught with twiſted hempe, 
A man is caught with gould. 
A ſadd ſpirit. | 
Care bzingeth age befoze his tyme, 
And that whiche age doth bꝛyng 
Bekoꝛe the time.no tract of time 
The ſame awape can wzinge. 
Riches, 
The ſernant ſwift of vice is welthe, | 
All powers with headye ſwaye, 
Lomiſchines auckward do decline, 
And leades to laſe awape. 
Frende 
A truſtie frinde is trealure beſt 
In honoure,and diſtreſe, 
No perſon lewde-foz any cauſe 
In 1 poſleſſe. 


The — — deuoures the bo nes, 
A merp pleaſaunt mpnde 
oth kepe the body fat, and fayer 
Conſerued in his kynde. 


Spirituall 
Temperance in aboundance. 
| Aboundanee can not ſhunneerceſſe, 
The meane it can not kepe, 
* Foz fer inklamd, and full in courſe 
A wap doth ſwiftly ſwepe. 
yne. 
Che mynde, and wyt is feabled ſoze 
By to much beluyng wpne, 
Px oz kyer the = — - is fedde 
ie kullp it do pne, 
—— Feare of iudgement. 
He tbat dt iudgment ſtands in awe 
| His w2at; voth better tame. 
| Foz thoſe that fudge of w2ath it ſelfe, 
In wꝛathe will iudge the ſame. 
Aff iction to affliction. 
Hard caſe it is to adde moe ill 
To him whom ills op pꝛeſſe 
Pet one ille oft by p2ofe we trye 
An other doth redzeſſe. 
Laſtinge glorie. 
Eternall gloꝛv, laſtynge fame 
To conquere let vs caſt,» 
Foꝛ that which heare we ſcrambling k 
N:ecaſteth as a blaſte. 
Anger an il counſailer. 
That counſatle} pꝛattiſe not wher to 


Thy wzath doth the inthzall 


Epigrammes 
Foz that which wzathe doth counſalle the 
No counſaile is at all. 
Ill vvomen. 
The dzagon hath his noyſome ill, 
The Adder hath his ſmarte, 
The Adders ſmart, the Dꝛagons ill, B 
Doth dweil in womans harte. 
Marke the ende.. 
The ſkulles of dead, the heades ol quicks 
Apparant bald and bare, — 
Do pꝛoue that that will vs fozlakg, 
Foz which we carcke,and care. | 
Suche father ſuche child. 
A ponge crabbe if he crepe awzye 
With foule vntoward pace, 
Did not the Bzeader ſo lik wiſe 
What fudge pou in this caſes 
Like of like. | 
When Nature ſhall reuelt from kynde 
And bꝛidle glad hir moade, - ; -- , 
Then ſhall the ſcholmaiſter thats badde, 
152ing fo2th his ſcholers good. 
Beauty and Pittie. 
With diuer ſe godly oꝛnamentes 
Thy coꝛps, and mpnd imb2opdes. / 
Dilpiſe not thou the fatherles,. / 
Noz let them be ditroide: ;.- \ 
Gods bleſlyng, 


4 
| 


Spirituall, 


If God do lardgly giue increaſe⸗ 
Noenuy can pꝛeuaile, 
If god withdzawe his rich increaſe, 
No trauaile can auaile. 
Order aud povver. 
Set moze by oꝛder then by power, 
Foz oꝛder that aright 
Uphouldeth power, hath in if ſelfe, 
A _ power, and might. 
Dreading, and melling, 
—,ͤP- dame at in other matters mell, 
And dthers chaunces d2eade 
In dꝛeadinge daungers not ther owne, 
Their pꝛoper dꝛead do ſpeade. 
The lavve of like. 
Why doſt thou viper pay ne abhoꝛre 
In bzinging foꝛth thy yonge ? 
| Aſſap what thzowes had once the wambe 
Waherof thy ſelke art ſpꝛonge. 
The ſtout are gloriouſe. 
None euer vet in any wozld 
Renowmed was fo2 feare 
Fo: conqueſts ſtout, and bargings ſtoute 
Do ſtrike vp glo2y cleare 
, Dreames. 
F 4 The want of ſlcape ingenders dꝛeames, 
Chen ſlepe that can not ſpie. 


Epigrammes 


Athinge it ſelf, in viſion ſees 
A b:oken fanfaſie. 
Handling of rebelles. 
Fozce only rebells can perſwade, 
Foꝛce rebells doth reſtrapne, 
Foꝛce can ſubdue, and rule pʒeſcribt 
To hugie Ctaunts mayne 
Tlie people a beaſt of 
many heads. 
The headles people bearpng ſwaye 
Some ſkilles pꝛince doth rapn8z 
Che people is ot all good thinges © 
Conf vſion platt, and plaine. 
An ydle worke. 
An Idle wozke to be a woꝛke 
Who could oz can deuiſe, 
Which eche wiſeman by better right 
As foliche will deſpiſe £ 
Gould a Rethorician. 


If gould come once to ſpeake in place 
Mans Kethoꝛique pleadeth mumme, 


Fo: gould tan pithilp perſwade 


Thoughe it in ſpeache be dumme. 


VVorldly peace. 


Heare they map line at their harts eaſe. 


And take a woꝛldly reſt, 
Mhich dote vpon the wicked wozld, 
And like hir chaffer bet. 


0 


Spirituall, 
Frinde and fooe. 
A frind by all voſſible meanes 
His frind will gladly pleaſare, 
Che foe is he, that hurts his foe 
Without iuſt cauſe, and meaſure. 
Swyme balauncd lightly in the ſea, 
Hot ouer full of freight, 
Leſt thou = _— barcke 
p ſinke, oꝛ bʒ aſt foz weighte 
2 Muſing of death. 8 
Rememder euer death at hande 
Thinke ll ill vppon thy graue 
So thou ok death, when ſe ſhall ſtrike 
The leſſe of dꝛead ſhalt haue. 
The mynd a Temple. 
Reare bp to God within thy mynde 
A Temple builded well, 
So God the Loꝛd, of Heauen, and earth 
At home with the will dwell. 
Knovre thy ſelfe. 
Bnowe well thy ſelfe, and what thou art, 
And howe thon firſf beganne 
So ſhalt thou knowe the ofſpzinge fyꝛſt 
And bꝛittle ſtate of man. 
The ſteadfaſt mynde. 
Che dapes tur moyle vs ſwift in vayne, 


From lyght to nouell lyght 


The 


Epigrammes 
The man of God theternall lighte 
Hath placed in his ſight. 


Vanyties. 


On thinges whiche ſwiftly come and gas - 


If thou thy truſt repoſe, 
So mayſt thou truſt the bubbes of fluddes, 
Which ſwiktly comes, and gooes, 
Deades and woordes. 

Like ecrour count it to offende 
In lining and in taltze: 
When once thy tounge hath tro 

T hy lite awzy will walke. 
Hooly orders, reliques. 
Its wickedneſſe that wicked men 
Should holy oꝛders take: 
Ok reliques, and relligiouſe bones 
The wo:ſhtppe koꝛmde fazſake. 
The path of vertue. 
Lread out the tract of lyfe well leade, 
Sincke not but ſtande vp (till, 
It thou woulds lande ſtande not within 
Their thꝛeſhoulds who be ill. 
Of ſevnge: The ſtepps 
of the deuill. 
He ſeeth not, who ſeth not that 
That ſinne bꝛead ſmart in ſpace, 
De knowe the deuill not by bis face, 
But note him by hys trace. 


The 


n 


rn 


Spirituall, 
The ſicke man feleth not. 


The pacient ſicke his daunger deape 
If that he will not tell: 


Him v2gent fozce of pzeſent death 


From life will ſone expell. 
| VVordes and vvorkes. 
Let wozdes be thyne, and wozkes be mine. 
The curſed lpuer vyle 
Standes neade of pꝛaiſing blaſing wozds, 


a my. pleaſaunt gu ple. 
dlenes. 
Slouth b2eadeth luſt, and therloze thou 
aue euer what to doe, 
Left that thy light vnconſtant mynde 
Doe dauer to and fro. 
Treaſure ſtanding. 
Be ryche in God, thoſe riches vapne 
Whiche in this wozld we finde, 
Are very like the cobwebbes which 
- The ſpiders weake haue twinde, 
Vertue paſfing. 
This wozld hath naught that wozthy ia 
Why longer we ſhould lyue, 
Ercept thoſe graces we reſpect, 
* Whiche vertne ſole doth giue. 
Faith. 
Let vs kepe clofe = — hart, 
Noz vguntingly it ſell. | 
l G. i. Che 


Epigrammes 
The one is eaſy waſhd away, 
Che other long doth dwell, 
Themeane. 
Be not to iuſt, be not fo wyſe, 
Extreames ol all thinges flpe, 
1 — both extreames, and that perſue 
Which twirt the twayne doth lye. 
Bouldneſſe vvith diſcretion. 
Except thou rule thy ſtomacke ferce 
It neuer wilbe ſtoute: 
The diſcret wyſe moſt wozthy 
Molt bouldly bzing aboute. 
Lavve and Lavvyer. 
The lawes ol God peruſe in bꝛeſt 
So ſhalt thou be in fee: 
Retafnde of hiin whoſe lawes and ſawes 
Ok heauenly vertue bee. 
Pleaſe and diſpleaſe. 
Be good thy ſelfe, and whom thou oughil 
Thoſe francklp doe contempne, 
And foꝛ to pleaſe the godles crue 
As ſhamefull that condemne, 
Vary in prayſing. 
Thy ſelfe well lyvde, the wicked ſoꝛt 
Thou canſt not well commende 
Foꝛ all wyl thinke that thyne owne life 
To path vncleane wyll bende. 


Dur 


* 


C 


Spirituall, 
Dureſſe trieth. 
Aduerſitie doth trie the good 
As golde is tride by flame: 
The well diſpoſed perſons hurtes 
Doe neuer turne fo ſhame, 
Denying of Father. 
He that his father doth deny 
Denteth not him alone, 
Foz by the father God did wozke 
As cauſes foynde in one. 
- good name a good poſſeſſion. 
Mothes Late vp all: thy goodes with thee 
In tumbe ſhall not be cladde, 
At death thyne only honour is 
A good name to haue had. 
Spare ſtraungers, and the dead. 
Spare ſtraugers much, but moze the ſpare 
Mhiche hence are gone away, 
And left behinde them what they had, 
Them ſelfes incloſde in clay, 
An other life. 
In Gods name, leaue and quite fo:ſake 
The woꝛl de and woꝛldly vaples, 
And vp to ſkyes with courſe direct 
And courage ſpeade thy ſayles. 
The Trinitie,the fountaine. 
The iſhue of all honeſt actes 
From God muſt haue their courſe, . 
G. j. The 


Epigrammes 

The thziſe and moſt bleſt trinitie 
Ok goodnefle well, and ſource. 

Mans life. | 

This courſe of guilfall life 

Uihiche flitteth foꝛth of hands 

A toppe is litle ſuer, | 

And litle like to ſtande, 

It rouleth vp lide downe, 

At runnes without redzeſſe, 


When moſte it ſemes to ſtape N 
It ſo muche ſtapes the leſſe, — = »# 
We holde it but in flight, | 
It fadeth when it bides, 


It ſifpping ſone is paſte, 
Peat hard at laſt it llides, 

It dꝛawes, and eke redꝛawes 
Mith it a ſtackring ſtate, 
We may diſcriue it thus, 
Which realeth in this rate, 
This raging reaſtles life, 
So chaunging eury hower, 
A dzeame,a (mother light, 
Ok graſſe a fleting flower. 


A chriſhan life. 
Eche Chꝛiſtian man becomes 
Teares, watching, toyll. and payne 
And rage of ſtrong affectes 


In 


Spirituall. 
In glouing hart do ſtrayne, 
Mis belly to imbarre 


To Chꝛiſte him to inthzall, 
. To mynde the latter dae, 
And trembling quake withall. 


FINIS. 


* 


